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Well, my LtgUtimatCj if this Letter fpeed, 
And my inuenrionthriue,, Edmond the bale 
Shall to'th'Legitimate; I grow.,1 profper: 
Now Gods^ftand vp for Baftards. 

Enter Gloncefter. 

£?& k Kent banifhM thus? and France in choller parted ? 
And the King gone to night f Preferibd his po wrc, 
Confin'd to exhibition ? Ail this done 
Vpon the gad ? Edmmd s how now? What newes ? 

Baft* So pleafe your Lordlhip, none, 

Glofs. Why fo eameftly fceke you to pat vp f Letter ^ 

&aft* I know no iicwes,my Lord. 

gion; What Paper were you reading? 

Ti*fi+ Nothing my Lord. 

Glw* No ? what needed then that terrible difpatcb of 
it into your Pocket ? The quality of nothings hath not 
fnchneede to hide it feife. Let's fee ; come, if it bee no- 
thing, I ftiah not needeSpeclracles. 

Baft. Ibefecchyou Sir 5 pardon mee; itisa Letter 
from my Brother, that I haue not all ore-read; and for fo 
much as I hauepenjs'd, 1 fimte it not fit for your ore-loo- 
king. 

. GUh. Giue me the Letter^ ir, 

*Baft* I fhall offend, either to dctainc, or giue it ; 
TheCon tents ■ as in part I vnder ftand them, 
Are too blame. 

Glov. Let's fee, let's fee, 

Baft* I hope for my Brothers iufliftcatbnyhce wrote 
this but as an eflay,ot tafle of my Vertue*- 

Cjhu.reads. Thk pdtcie y andrtHerenC€ of Aqejnakgs the 
world hitter to the be ft of our times : keepes om Fortunes from 
vs 3 till oht oldnejfe cannot rellsfly them. I begin to find* an idle 
and fond bondage t m the oppreffion of aged tyranny ^ho fwayes 
not as it bath power, but as it ps fafferQ. Come to me 7 that gf 
this Im&J (peakje more* Ifmr Father maid JUepc-t ill ! wxkji 
him f yottjhouldemoyhalphk l\etfenntw for eaer^ and Urn the 
heloHeiofyour Brother , Edgar. 
Hum ? Confpiracy ? Sleepc till I wake him, you flrould 
cnioy halfc his Reuenncw : my Sonne Edgar, had hee a 
hand to write this ? A heart and braine to breedc ic m > 
When came you to this ? Who brought it ? 

Baft. Jc was not brought mee, my Lord ; there's the 
cunning of it. I found it thro woe in tat the Cafemcnt of 
myCloffer, 

Glm. You know the character to be your Brothers ? 

*Baft* If the matter were good my Lord, I durft fwear 
it were his ; but in refpeft of that,l would fainc thinke it 
w ei c not- " 

Clou* It is his* 

'Baft. Jtishishand ? my Lord : but I hope his heart is 
not in the Contents* 

Qb. Has he neuer before founded you in this bufines? 

*Baft. Neuer my Lord.But I haue. heard him oft main- 
taine it to be fn,th3t Scnnes at perfeitage, and Fathers 
dechVd, the Fachcr flhoulfl bee as Ward to the Son, and 
the Sonne manage his Reuennew# . 

GhUi O VilUin, villain: bis very opinion in the Let- 
ter, Abhorred Villainc, vnmturall^ detefted, brutifli 
Villainy worfc then brutifb ; Gofmahj leeke him i He 
apprehend him, Abhominable ViUa:ne 5 where is he? 

Baft J do not well know my L. If it fhall pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my Brother,tiI you can 
derive from him better ceflimony of his intent you (hold 
run a certain? courfe : where, ifyou violently proceed a* 
gainft him, miftaking his purpoie, it would make a great 
gap in your owneHano^and fhake in pecces^he heart of 
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his obedience- I dare pawfteltow^^ 
he hath writ this io feele my a ffe& 1Qtl * SSS^M 
to noother pi ctence of danger. ; "^r, ^ 

Clou* Thinke you fo? 

Baft. If your Honor iudgekmeae, I wiH p l ace 


^where you fliall hesre ¥S conferre of th^aSU - 


cula 
any 


ir affurancchaueyoLrfatisfaaion, andth 
further delay, then this very Euenino at ^oii t 


0mi He cannot bee fuch a Monft c ° jpj 

t ; windeme into him J pray vou -Vr, m ,^t 

frame the B (J , 


him on 

fineffc after your owne wifedome* I wonld"" m * 
felfe^o be in a ducrefolution. U1Q Vii ^ec * y 

Baft* IwiIlfeekehimS:r 3 prefentI y! com ^ 
fineffeas I fli.Il find meane Ss and acquaint v«W eb * 

Glon. Thefe late Edipfc, in theln 
tend no good toys : though thcwifedomeoflS P ° r " 
reafon it thus, and thus 3 yet Nature find s it fJT Tt m 
by thefequem effefts, Loue coolcs.ftiendS?^ 
Brothers diuide. Jn Cities, mminies ; in Connf 1 
cord ; in Pallaces, Treafon ; and the Bond cr S ! ^ 
Sonncand Father. This villaine of mine com^S 
predvaioni there'. Son agamft Father, the King 6 £ ^ 
byas of Nature there'. Father againft ChUde. WeiT 
(eenethebeftofournme. Machi.auons, hdlolS 
treachene, and all ruinous diforders follow vsdifn p 
to our Cranes, Find out this ViHain^W^ qJJSJ 
thee nothing, do ucaretully : and iheNoblefic true 
ted Kent b.mfli*d ; his offence.honefiy/Tis B ran e c 7' 
This is the excellent foppery of the vvorld'^ 
when we are fickc in fornine,often the furfccsof oyr C 
behauiour, we make guilty of our difaSers "theSuii th 
Moone,and Starre Sj as if we were viiUines cn nectffij 
FooJeiby heauenlyconipulfioED, Kmues, Themes «,d 
Treacher, by Spherical! predominance. Drunkards,^ 
ars 5 and Adulterers by a:i infore'd obedknee of Plariiis^ 
influence; and ail that weareeuill in, by a dimnc Ehra- 
ftingon. Anadmirableeuaiion of Wbore-millcMnan, 
to lay his Goatifh djfp.ofition on the charge ofa Starr/ 
My father compounded with my mother vnder tlwDra- 
gons taile t and my Natiuity.-was vnder Vrfi Mwr % \ 
x \m it folio wes, 1 am rough And Leacherous, I ftauk 
haue bin that I am y had the maidcnlcft Siarrein the Fj> 
mamcnt twinkled on my baftardizjng. 

Enter Edgar. 

Pat : he comes hke theCataftrophc of the old Comedie: 
my Cue is villanousMelancholly, withafighehkcT^ 

o'Bedhm O thefe Eclipfes do portend thefediui- 

(ions. Fa- Sol, La A Me* 

Edg, How now Brother Edmond^ what fetiou* con- 
templation are you in? 

Baft* I am thinking Brother of a ptediflion Ireadthis 
other day, what ftiauJti follow thefe Eclipfes, 

idg* Do you bufie your feife with that ? 

Baft. I pronaife you, the effefts he writes of/ucccedc 
vnhappily, 

W h e n f a w y o n my Fa t h er 1 a ft ? 

Sdg. The night gone by. 

Baft, Spake you with him f 

£dg. \ two houres together, 

'Baft. Parted you in good termes ? Found you no dif- 
pJcafurein him, by word 3 noi countenance? 

£dg. None at ail, 

Baft, Bethink your felfe wherein you may haue offen^ 
dedhim " 
fome little 
which at 
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^J7of your perfon,it would fear felyalay. 
Big* Some Villain e hath<3one me wrong. 
Edm, That's my feare % I pray you haue a continent 
forbearance till the fpeed of his rage goes flower : ^nd as 
ifjy^ctkewith me to my lodging, from whence I will 
fitly bring y£m to hearemy Lord fpcake ? pr^y ye goe> 
here'* my : ^y ou do ftirre abroad, goe armYL 
idg. Arm'djBrotherf 

Ed#*. Brother, 1 aduife you to the bef^I am no honeft 
fnari^if thcr be any good meaning toward yoml haue told 
* oU what I h3ueleene 3 and heard : But'faindy* Noshing 
^cthetmage^andhorrorbf sc, pray you away, 

£dg t Shall I hearc from you anon ? Exit. 

Edm* I do feruc you in this byfincfTe : 
A Credulous Father, and a Brother Noble, 
Whofe nature is fo farrefroa? doin^ barmes, 
That be (ufpe<3s none: on whefefoohfh hone [lie 
My praftifesr^de cafie :I fee the bufineffe. 
Let me,ifnot by birth,haue lands by wit, 
j^ll with me's meete 5 that I can fafliion fit* Ex\t» 


£ nier Goner and Steward* 

- ! 

Con* Did my Father ftnke ray Gentleman for chi- 
ding of his Foole? 
Ste t 1 Madam, 

Con* By day anj nightjie wrongs me,euery howre 
He flaflies into one grofl'c crimejOr other t 
That fet> vs all atod« : lie not endure it ; 
His Knights grow riotous^and himfelfc vpbraides vs 
On eueiy trifle. When he returnes fromhunting, 
I will not fpeake with him> fay I am ficke, 
Ifyou come flacke of former feruices, 
You (hall do well , the faul t of it Ileanfwer. 

$tc* He's comoiing Madam ? I heare him* 

(jon* Put on what weary negligence you pleafc t 
You and your Feilowes: J Me haue it come toqutftionj 
Ifhe diflafte i tjlethim to my Sifter^ 
VVhoie mind and mine I know in that ate one^ 
Remember what f hauefaid. 

Stc. Well Madam. 

<fon+ Arrd let his Knights haue colder lookes among 
you ; what grow es of it no matter, aduife your fe Howes 
lb, He write Araight to my Sifter to hold my cour ft: pre- 
pare for dinner^ Exeunt. 


Scena Quarta. 


i r ' - Enter Kent* 

Kent, If but as -will I other accents borrow, 
That can my fpcech dcfufe,my gocdi ntent 
May carry through ilfclfe to that full ifftie 
ForwhichTr^z^myhkenefrt- Nowbaniflit Ktnt $ 
Ifthou canftferue where thou doft ftand condemned/ 
So may ic comc,thy Maftcr whom thou loU'ft, 
Shall find thee full of labours. 


H*rnH within. SnterLe&r and Attendants , 
Lear, Lee me not ftay a iot tor dinner^ gogetl;rea- 
dy:howiio w^what art thou ? 
Kent* A man Sir. 

Lear. What doft thou profefle ? What vyould^fl thou 
with vs? 

Km. I do profetfe to be no lelTe then I feeme- ro ftrue 
himrruely that will put me in cnit>, joiouc 1 in^ that jls 
( honeft.to conucrfe with him that is v, ite andiaies littlc^to 
' feare iudgement^o fight when J cannot tliobie, and to 
eate nofifh, 

Lear. What art thou? 

Kent. A yery honefl hearted Fellow, and 'as poor c as 
the King, 

Lear* Ifthonbe'ft as poor e for a fubicfl.as hee's for a 
King^thou art poore enough* Whatwonldli ihou ? 
Kent, Seiuicc. 

Lear. V/ho would 8 thou fcruef 
Kent* You* 

Lear. Do'fr thou know me fellow ? 
Kent. No Sk 7 butyou baucrhai inyoiircountenancej 
yvhich I would faine call Matter. 
Lear. What's that? 
Kent* Authority. 

Lear. What feruices tanfl thou do ? 
Kent. I can keep e honeft eonnfsile, rTde^ njn,mflrrc a 
I curious tale in telling ir, and deliuera plaine incflage 
bluntly : that which ordinary men are fit for, Jam quai- 
! lified inland the beft of me ? is Dilligence. 
I Lear* How old arc thou ? 

I Kent, Not foybung Sir to lone a woman for finging, 
! nor fo old to dote on her for any thing* 1 haue yearc* bh 
my backe forty eight, 

Lear*. Follow me^thou flialtferuemc/ifl like thee no 
worfe after dinner^ will not part from thee yet, Dinner 
hOjdinr-er^hert^ my knauef'myFooie ?iGoynu ano cn ] l 
my Foolc hither- You you Sirrah,whcre *my 'Daughtc;? 
Enter Stswtwd, 

Ste, Sopleafcyou- — Exit* 

Lear, What faicsche Fellow [here ? CaI T rlic Ciot- 
pole backe : wher's my Foble? Ho^ I thinke the world's 
afleepe^hownowf Where's ihacMungrell ? 
Kntgh* Hefaies my Lord, your Daughters is nbt-wclL 
Lear. Why came not thefbue backe to me when I 
call'd him ? 

Knigh, Sirjheanfwercd me in ^he roundeft manner^he 
would not, 

Lear. He would not ? 

Knight. My Lord, I know not what cf^tiiatteiis, 
but to my lodgement your H tobne(Tc is not entertain* d 
with that Ceremonious aftcflion as you w r eie wont, 
theres a great abatement of kindncfle sppeares as well ill 
the generall dcpendants a as in vhc (Juke himfeife aifo^and 
your Daughter, 

Lear m H&i Saift thou fo ? 

Knigh. I befcech you pardon me my Lord^ if I bee 
miftaken^ for my duty cannot befilent, when! thinke 
yourHighneiTe wfong d, 

Lear. Thou but remembrefl me of mine owne Con- 
ceprioiij I haye perceiued a moft faint ncgle£t of late, 
which I haue rather blamed as mine owne Jealous curio* 
fitie,then as a very pretenceaud porpofe of vnkindnelfe; 
I will lookc further intooV : but whereVmy Foole ? I 
haoenot feene bim this twbdsies. 
Knight* Since my young Ladies going into France 

Sir, 


